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ROM Calicoon to Cresco, 
With light and airy grace, 
A rosy buckwheat fresco 
Adorns the urchin’s face. 


* * * 


EOPLE have been puzzled from time immemorial to know just why 
Indians paint their faces so hideously, and it begins to look as if some 
suburban woman’s club will take the subject up and side-track Browning 
and esoteric Buddhism for a while. Such a subject would make a strong 
picturesque background, against which these promoters of parlor-thought 
could wash down with Russian tea that frail and delicate temperance dainty 
known to the faithful as the water-wafer. They may glad the world by 
throwing light-on this momentous and all-absorbing subject, and it may 
lead to a vindication of their own practice of painting themselves and thus 
paying a high compliment to paint. They may tell us why the Indians can 
paint with impunity and never become the victims of painter’s colic. It is 
certainly an interesting subject, and the suburban woman’s club can handle 
it with twenty-eight-button gloves in a way that will be at once luminous 
and exhaustive. And at the same time they can have a gala time over the 


oolong and the caramels. 
* * +. 


WHEN the golfer and the golfress 
Hunt the ball that’s lost, no doubt 
They enjoy through all the hunting 
Golf-linked sweetness long drawn out. 


Tu.K Te tl,vew? % 


SCIENCE now tests one’s morals most conclusively by one’s sense of 

smell. We don’t know whether or not one who can smell a rat at a 
distance of ten feet is better morally than one who can only smell the 
household rodent that is two yards away. Indeed, we know nothing. of 
the meaning of long-distance and short-distance smelling and their relations 
to human morals. Science will probably let us into the subtler mysteries 
of this new departure and its methods and workings until we learn to dif- 
ferentiate the cook that appropriates the groceries and stays out all night 
from the one that works hard all day and is a grand specimen of muscular 
morality and moral muscularity, by testing their olfactory nerves on any- 
thing from a tea-rose to a smoked herring. 


*. * *@ 


N EMINENT BERLIN SPECIALIST has just advanced a theory of 
starvation as a scientific cure for various disorders—a theory which 
may be well worthy of serious attention. With the exception of a fever, 
we never heard of any disorder that could be successfully starved out. 
Perhaps the soundness of the Berlin specialist’s starvation theory may be 
proved, beyond all peradventure, by the fact that tramps, who are always 
underfed, are, as a rule, so robust and vigorous as to lead:one to. believe 
them to be punishing the flesh in order to live up to a high hygienic prin- 
ciple. These bucolic nomads would make good insurance risks even in 
accident companies if the latter could evade the embodiment into their pol- 
icies of the baleful shot-gun and bull-dog risks. As their enforced practice 
of long-distance starvation makes them harder than the proverbial nails, it 
should go without saying that they prove the soundness of. the theory of 
the starvation cure so conclusively as to make it eminently proper for Bos- 
ton to come forth from the fastnesses of her refrigerated repose and wax 
enthusiastic over the exploitation of this latest foreign fad. If a man af- 
flicted with this, that, or the other thing terminating in ‘‘ osis,”’ “‘itis,”’ or 
anything else for that matter, could cure himself by abstaining from food, 
it would have a most disastrous financial affect on the homeopathic, allo- 
pathic, and patent schools of medicine; and a man could save money by 
being sick, and he would feel much happier in curing his sciatica by going 
without Frankfurter sausage than he would in laying down the red shekels 
of the realm for a vial of hydrastus canadensis. It would be to a man’s 
interest to be sick as often as possible in order to reduce his butcher’s bills, 
and he would be considered on the crest of fortune’s wave when prostrated 
and in a position to say, ‘‘ Give me not this day my daily bread.’? What 
a blessing it would be for mankind, and what a curse for restaurants, if the 
German specialist’s theory should be proved in practice to be conducive to 
health and longevity! For then a man out of employment, in order to 
starve himself and family into a condition of rosy rotundity, would only 
find it incumbent upon himself to go forth in quest of a contagious malady 
with which he might afflict his little ones and thus save them—for the 
starvation seems to be a sure cure if the starving is done consistently. Let 
us therefore hail it with joy and feel thankful that we can starve off apo- 
plexy and gout and drive dyspepsia to the wall on a diet of wind. It would 
also be a grand thing if there could be such a thing as a non-payment-of- 
rent cure, which, in connection with that of starvation, would enable 
many people to enjoy life far beyond the allotted span if they could only 


find hard-hearted and relentless landlords. 


RIGHT IN IT. 


FARMER MEDDERS 


FARMER Curtter-—‘‘ Lord, yes! 


‘*Did yer son Josh pick up much at Yale ?”’ 
He got so he could pick up a,football at forty-seven different angles.’ 
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THE DIFFERENCE. 

The same Reginald C. Rush, on the football field, good-naturedly 
discussing the game with a fellow-player who has just stepped 
on his face, dislocated his shoulder, and tore an ear off. 


How Reginald C. Rush, a football-player, treated a man who acci- 
dentaliy stepped on his foot in a crowded street-car. 


AS TO VALENTINES. 


Biggs—‘‘ Silly custom this of sending 
valentines, don’t you think?” 

Boggs—‘‘ Worse than that—it’s dan- 
gerous. It often leads to matrimony.” 


TOMMY’S CONCLUSION. 
6 ¢CQAY, why won’t it snow ?” cried the school-boy, 
Whose mother had bought him a sled, 
One morn in the bleakest of winter, 
As the boy tumbled out of the bed. 
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“« Say, why won’t it snow ?” cried the schoolboy, 
‘*« As the forecaster said it would do ; | 
I’m dying to coast on the pavement H 
To see what the ‘copper’ will do. 


WONDERED WHAT SHE MEANT. 


. Charley Litewate (to his chum)—‘‘ What 
the deuce do you suppose Miss Cutting 
meant just now, Gawge?”’ 

George—‘‘Why, what did she say, 
Cholly?’’ 

Charley—** Why, when I asked her if 
I might be her valentine she said, ‘Senti- 
mental or comic?’ ” 


‘¢ T s’pose that the thaw will come straightway 
And muddy the silvery lake 
In the park-field; but never a feather 
I’ll see—no, not even a flake. ¥ 
‘¢ But perhaps it will snow in the summer, 
When the katydids come out to fly— 
There'll be a cold time in the old town 


Some time ’bout the fourth of July.” 
F. HW. B. 


A NEW DEFINITION. NO COMICS WANTED. 


Teacher—‘‘ What is ‘don’t’ the abbre- IN TOPSY-TURVY LAND. He—*‘Let me be your valentine.” 
viation of?’’ Jee Sitencies—" Wene- Ten tn She—‘‘Thank you, but I have no 
Small NewEngland boy—‘‘ Doughnut.” gry: buy me’a nice little boy!" enemy to whom I could send you.” 
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JUSTIFIABLE PRIDE. 


Mr. StoxonBonns—“‘ Is your daughter popular ?”’ x 
Mr. Prouppop—“‘ Well, I don’t want to brag, but fifteen young men are teaching her how to skate. 


JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
FLORENCE ROCKWELL. 
Oh, Florence! in our hours of ease, 
When naught our joy retards, 
We know that you are quite the 
cheese 
In ‘‘ D'Arcy of the Guards.”’ 


Long may success with you abide 
To make the play-house storm 
Whene’er upon the scene you 
glide, 
A bird of grace and form. 


No wonder that you twist askew 
The dude that isn’t dead 

Until he fondly buys for you 
The rose that’s ripe and red. 


Long may you wave, oh, dream 
divine! 
Of millionaires and bards, 
And like a star at midnight shine 
n ‘‘D’Arcy of the Guards.”’ 


LOVE may laugh at lock- 

smiths, but Hymen, the 
greatest of all locksmiths, 
has the last laugh. 


IMPRISONED. 
ya this golden locket, secure from 
prying eyes, 
Is held a silken ringlet—a prisoner— 
my prize. 


’Tis not because of mischief you’re 
fastened in this place; 
It’s simply you are treasured— 
a lock that fell from Grace. 
F. M. H. 


ITS SIGNIFICANCE, 


Bobby—“‘ Mother, what’s 
that black band around 
Mr. Jenks’s arm for?” 

Mother —‘‘ Hush, dear! 
he might hear you. Mrs. 
Jenks is dead; that is a sign 
of mourning.”’ 

Bobby —‘‘Oh! I thought 

p’r’aps it was to keep the cat- 
erpillies from crawling up his 


body.” 


AS TO LOVERS. 
OME ONE has said that a!l the world 


Loves a lover. That’s quite true; 
For if you love a girl, why, then, 


Of course, she’s all the world to you. 


A TERRIBLE FATE. 


‘* Do you know what happened to the two little eggs ? 
Well, one was a good little egg and went into 
an angel-cake, and the other was a bad little egg 
and got mashed on an actress.” 
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IT WAS OVERDONE. 


THE ARCHITECT—‘‘ What do you think of the decoration on this ceiling ?”’ 


THE waG—‘t Somewhat overdone, isn’t it ?’’ 
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TWO VALENTINES 
IN ONE. 


HE GAZES into sparkling 
eyes, that laughingly look 
back! 

She notes the sheen upon the 
hair, so silky, soft and 
black; 


Those tender curves about the 
mouth, the dimple in the 
chin, 

A nose retroussé just a mite, 
and olive-tinted skin! 


Well might she gaze upon that 
face, so fair, to her so dear; 

She knows it in each changing 
mood, its every smile and 
tear! 








She loves her charming vis-a- 
vis, that winsome little 
lass, 

For ’tis her own reflection as 
she stands before her glass! 

GEORGE TOTTEN SMITH. 
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WORSE THAN A CATTLE STAMPEDE. 


Cow-PUNCHER (caught in the jam, to his pard)—‘‘ Say, Jimmy, if I git out of this alive I'll never get caught in another stampede without my pony.”’ 











A BOSTON IDYLL. 


IST, hark ! 

It is Saturday 
night in Boston, 
Massachusetts, and 
the Sacred Codfish 
is sound asleep on 
its lofty roost under 
the great golden 
dome of the State 
House, with its head 
beneath its fin. 

Hist, hark! 

A raucous snore 
rises from the Bea- 
con Hill apartment 
of one of the de- 
scendants of the 
Mayflower and, 
floating out upon 
the circumambient 
atmosphere, falls to 
the dank, dark earth 
with a dull thud. 
It is too heavy to 
float further. 

Hist, hark! 

Faint and far 
away across. the 
Common rises the 
first amethystine 
streaks of the pur- 
ple morning, and the 
tremulous notes of 
welcome from a 
Plymouth Rock 
rooster vibrate up- 
on the mists. At 
this moment a soli- 
tary stranger in the 
city might be seen 
heading hungrily 
for a restaurant 
where meals are 
served at all hours. 
He enters and takes 
a seat at the nearest 
table. A waiter 
formally approach- 
es and the stranger 
gives him an order, 
eagerly. 

Hist, hark ! 

A sound of 
blows, of hoarse 
shouts, of pleadings 
for mercy, of a ter- 
rific struggle, and 
all is still. 

Hist, hark! 

Awreck and ruin 
and desolation in 
human form is 
shoved out onto the 
unresponsive _ side- 
walk and falls up 
against a dingy 
green hydrant. 

Hist, hark ! 

A portly and 
portentous — police- 
man warily ad- 
vances from the 
shadows of a com- 
fortable doorway. 
He kicks the bunch 
of rags and peers 
into the door of the 
restaurant. 

“W hat’s this 
here?’’ he inquires 
in a voice of author- 
ity. 

“Oh, that?’’ re- 
sponds the waiter 
cheerily. ‘‘That’s 





HER ONLY CHANCE, 


Mrs. HoyLte—‘‘ Why on earth did you marry him ?” 


Mrs. Doyte—‘‘I had to marry him on earth, if | married him at all. 


heaven, you know.”’ 





There is no marrying in 


nothin’ but a dern 
chump that didn’t 
know no _ better’n 
not to order pork 
and beans for break- 
fast on Sunday 
mornin’, But I 
guess we've learnt 
him a lesson he 
won't fergit.”’ 
And from the city, near and 
far, 
A voice rose like a rising 
star: 
** Betcher life !’’ 
WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 


THE ROMANTIC 
GOAT. 

- HAPPY, said the 
goat, to-day ; 

Love’s sun upon me 

shines. 

And just in passing let 
me say, 


I’m full of valentines. 


Three score within my 
rosy pe such 
My finest visions 
wake 
I feel I’m on Joy’s soft- 
est couch, 
A-brim with angel- 
cake. 


In fact, I’m full of Love’s 
sweet pain ; 
My heart beats pit- 
a-pat, : 
Until I view with cold 
disdain 
The predigested hat. 


With bleeding hearts I’m 
simply gay ; 
Likewise with son- 
nets pure, 
And promises I trust 
that may 
Unbroken long en- 
dure, 


Oh, ‘*love”’ and **dove”’ 
and ‘fate’? and 
*»mate” 

My fancies keep 
afloat ; 

They tenderly assimilate 

And gild my inner 
goat 


s 
Until I feel a beast of 
note 
That quite outpards 
the pard, 
And not the common 
can-fed goat 
Of Mulligan’s back 
yard. 


THE SURGEONS’ 
VALENTINE, 
He—* You know 

about the doctors 

operating on Tom 

Archer for appendici- 

tis and discovering 

that their diagnosis 
was wrong?” ! 

She—“Oh, yes. 
Well ?” 

He— Well, they 
sent him home on 
Valentine’s day with a 
note reading, ‘Opened 
by mistake.’ ” 





A WAYBACK PHILOSOPHER. 


I. 
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HE bacon ’s in the cellar 
A-swingin’ ripe and high, 
And there is lots of punkins big 
To fill the shelves with pie. 


7 The hogshead ’s full of cider, 
0 A The barrel ’s full of pork, 
And I'm as light as feathers, and 
A-bobbin’ like a cork 


3: 4- 
I tell you what, th’ winter 's I simply light my “ corncob”’ 
A-goin’ to rip an’ tear And smoke and dance a jig, 
And freeze the shanghai to the tree, Because I have the stuff on hand 
But then I do not care. To make the fun that’s big. 


‘ 
And when I’m full of ‘* buckwheats”’ 
And sausage, don’t you know, 
’Tis joy will fill the bosom of 
Yours truly, Ansel Snow. 
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WHEN THEY'RE ON THEIR HONEYMOON. 


JeRRoLpD—‘‘ When I am married to her, where’s a good place 
to go on my wedding-trip ?” 

Harotp- ‘‘ Monte Carlo, old chap. As soon as you com- 
mence to play you'll forget everything else.’’ 


AN ERROR IN ANATOMY. 
Mr. St. Georce Dracon—‘‘ Hullo, little Red Riding Hood! Mr Wolf didn't aa : a , . 1 
feel well this morning, so he asked me to take his place for a little while. The king—‘*Varlet, thou liest in thy throat! 
When does the eating take place ?”’ The knave—‘‘ Pardon, your Majesty, but that is im- 
possible. I always speak through my nose.” 





Hewitt—* That street-car conductor ought to go into bank- 
ruptey.” AN INFALLIBLE SIGN. 

Jewitt—* What for?” 

Hewitt—‘‘He can’t pay the company over fifty cents on 
a dollar.” 


. “ec id . . 
Alice—‘*I wonder how old Miss Sereleaf is?” 
Anne—*‘ Well, she is certainly over forty! Whenever she 
speaks of herself and friends she always says ‘We girls.’”’ 
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A DOUBLE RESPONSIBILITY 


First SPORT —‘‘ They say Blakely is turrible sick from nervous prostration-- he's worked so hard trying to get a match for his latest protege, McSwatt!’’ 
SECOND SsPpoRT—*‘ Yes; and right on top of that his wife asked him to match a piece of ecru silk for her, and that finished him.” 








PrisoNER—‘‘ I’ve embezzled one hundred thousand dollars. 
LawyvEeR—“‘ Yes, if you haven't spent the money.”’ 


THE BOYS AND THE ICE. 


WO boys once found 
a lump of ice on the 
sidewalk. The day was 
hot . and the ice was 
tempting. Both claimed 
ownership in the cooling 
substance, and naturally 
a clash followed. 

‘*The ice is mine, for 
I saw it first,” chimed 
the boys in unison and 
in excellent tempo. 

“It is mine,” said 
the boy with one suspen- 
der, ‘‘because I picked 
it up.” 

But he did not pick 
it up. The other boy 
skillfully prevented that 
manceuvre. 

Then they fell to 
fighting, disregarding all 
rules about not hitting in 
clinches, and resorting te 
gouging and the use ot 
their teeth. 














THE SAME OLD HABIT. 


Mr. SweL_up-—‘‘ Well, Julia, here it is the middie of February 
and | have kept all my New Years’ resolutions. 


few men can say that.’’ 


Mrs. Swe_tup—‘‘! guess there is one you forgot to make.”’ 
Mr. Swe_tup—‘‘ What's that ?”’ 
Mrs. SweELLup—‘‘ To stop bragging.”” 








SINEWS OF WAR. 


DISCHARGING HIS COOK. 


For ten minutes the 
fight was fiercely con- 
tested, and when one boy 
was finally vanquished 
the conqueror discovered 
that the cause of the 
conflict had melted. 

Moral: When _ the 
war is too prolonged there 
are no spoils for the 
victors. W. B. HOLLAND. 

A WOMAN WITH 
A PAST. 
. ‘(CVE on my fate !” 
The unhappy girl 
moaned sadly. 

‘Curses on my fate!’ 
she repeated. ‘‘Must my 
past ever pursue me like 
a phantom of evil?’ 

She shuddered so 
that her clothes refused 
to fit her properly. 

“Ah-h-h-h!” she 
groaned. ‘Just when I 
am getting a foothold in 
society, here comes some 
secret enemy who threat- 
ens to publish my picture 
as a baby, when I gained 





Can you get me out cf the scrape? 





Mr. CitimAN—‘‘ Goodness! Look at the explosion over there!’’ 
KomMUTER ( yawning)—‘‘ My! that’s only Ketchatrain discharging his cook.’’: 





thirty pounds in two 
months by eating infant 
food; and, as if that were 
not enough, he declares 
that he will scatter broad- 
cast fac-simile pages of 
the village paper which 
tells of my having been 
voted the most popular 
young woman in Higgins- 
ville, Ohio!”’ 

Though her agonized 
parents endeavored to 
soothe her by telling her 
of the new trust her papa 
had formed that very day 
she still moaned and re- 
fused to be comforted, 
crying: 

“Oh, papa! why 
were you not my grand- 
father? Then we would 
not have had to bear this 
blight of having suddenly 
acquired wealth.” 

Trembling with 


grief, her father slunk from the room with a 


haggard look in his eye. 


(P. S—The unhaggard eye was glass.) 


W. D. NESBIT, 




















LIKE A FISH. 
Mrs. SHAp—‘‘ Mr. Shad, you’ve been drinking again!’’ 
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THE NEW BOY IN THE INTERNASO 


‘©WHY are ALL the? 

















RNAFONAL SCHOOL OF DIPLOMACY. | 


L the "8 GOOD to HIM >” 








FORTUNATE MIS- 
FORTUNE. 


Boskirk—*‘ There 
goes Krimmins on 
crutches. He’sa 
lucky man.” 

Fosdick — ‘‘ How 
lucky? Why, didn’t 
he have both legs 
broken by a trolley- 
car?’’ . 

Boskirk—“‘ Yes; 
and now all the 
motormen stop for 
him to get aboard.”’ 





A BASEBALL TERM IN A MATCH GAME. 


‘* Three strikes and out.”’ 


SHE DREW THE 
LINE. 


He—‘ Won't yo’ 
make up dat quarrel, 
Miss Black, an’ ‘low 
me to escoht yo’ 
home? Yo’s too 
good a chu’ch mem- 
bah not to fo’gib dem 
what has offended 
yo’.” 

She — “I fo’gib 
dem, Mistah Johnson, 
but I doan’ ’low dem 
to escoht me home.”’ 


THE WILY NEWSBOY AND HOW HE DID THE OLD DUFFER. 














I. NEwsBoy 
handles all er dese papers an’ periodeyekuls an’ never buys 


‘*I'm sick ter deat’ of dese people wot 


‘em. I'm goin ter fix ’em."’ 







3- Op purrer—‘‘ Great Scott! I can’t let go of it, boy. 
What's this mean? Take it away!”’ 
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5- OLD DUFFER 
it yourself and be darned to you!”’ 


“Well, I can't get at my money; take 


WHAT IT Is. 
AY, Pete, 
what kind 
of a bile is 
this auter-mo- 
bile [I dun 
been readin’ 
about in the 
papers ?” 
‘Well, 
‘tain’t “just a 
common bile, I 
reckon. Seems 
more like a run 
around, Sam.” 





HILDREN 
should be 

and not 
so much talked 
about. 
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2. OLD puFFER—‘‘ Guess I’ll look this over—I do love 
pictures |!’ 
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4. Newssoy—‘‘ Let's see, what did you take? Oh, yes; 
that will be seventy cents."’ 





6. Newssor—‘‘ Good-day, sir!" 























HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


Giant Strides by a 
Giant Company 


LIFE INSURANCE written and placed during 1901, over 2a ¢ 3 Millions 
PAID POLICY-HOLDERS, in 26 years, over . . £§ Millions 
ASSETS, end of 1901, over 48 Millions 
LIABILITIES, fess than. . . . . 4... . ) &b@ Millions 
SURPLUS, nearly . . + oe f Millions 
INCOME, during 1901, nearly . 29 Millions 
PAID POLICY-HOLDERS, during 1901, over . . § Millions 


Policies in Force nearly 425 Millions. 
Covering Life Insurance of over 


$703,000,000 


SURROUNDING WITH ABSOLUTE PROTECTION 


More Than One Million Families 


A Progressive Company in which the Safety 
and Advancement of Its Policy-Holders’ 
interests are the chief considerations. 


Write for Information to Dept. N. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. HOME OFFICE: Newark, N. J. 












FIVE | 
CENTS 


LiFEBuOY SOAP 


THE UPS AND DOWNS OF HOUSEWORK ARE GREATLY | 
RELIEVED BY USING LIFEBUOY SOAP, THAT THOR. 
OUGH CLEANSER AND DISINFECTANT—PURIFIER. 


FREE BOOKLET 
WILL BE SENT IF YOU WILL ONLY MEN 
TION THIS PUBLICATION. SEND NOW. 
Cartoncontaining twocakesof Lifebuoy Soap 
sent by mail on receipt of Io cents, stamps or 
coin, if your dealer does not sell it. Address: 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED 
NEW YORK OFFice: 
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Hoax—* Bjones is now in favor of free | 
silver.” 


Foax—‘* What caused him to change 
his views?” 
Hoax—*" He's going to celebrate the 


twenty-fifth anniversary of his wedding.’ 
Philadelphia Record 


Upholstery. 
Curtain Matertals, Tapestries and Furniture Covermgs. 
Cretonnes. 
Printed Tuscan Linens. 
Glazed Chintzes. 
Swiss Muslin and Lace Curtains, 


with lace frilled edge, made to any size desired, 
bedspreads to match. 


yr? =| 
Window Shades. 
Venetian Festooned, Opaque and Transparent. 
King’s Scotch Holland Window Shades to Order. 
Hotel and Yacht Work a Specialty. 


Estimates on application. 


A 19th &. 


TT 
POISON 


Primary. Secondary dt Tertiary Blood Poison 
Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
same guaranty. If you havé taken mercury, fodide potas. 
and still have aches and:pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
Sore Throat, Pimples, Copner Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Halror Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 Masonic Temple, Aicazo. Ill., for proofs of cures. 
Capital, $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases. 





| gists and grocers. 


CUPID’S MISTAKE. 
“Tis useless, foolish Cupid, 
To aim at him your dart; 
For can’t you see—you stupid !— 
That he has lost his heart?” 


“Why, so he has!”’ said Cupid; 
“T’ll aim, sweet maid, at you! 
For though I may be stupid, 
I see that you have two /”’ 
—February Ladies’ Home Fournal. 


—s 


The Sohmer Piano is inferior to none, and is 
universally acknowledged to be superior to 
very many others offered at ‘‘ prices which defy 
competition.”” When its merits are considered. 
it is the cheapest instrument in the market to- 





| day. 
“You said you were hungry,” re- 
marked the kind-hearted woman, re- 


proachfully, ‘‘and yet when I gave you 
a quarter a little while ago you went to 
a saloon instead of a restaurant.”’ 
“Yes’m,” admitted the hobo; “you 
see, it’s this here way: I was hungry and 
thirsty, an’ twenty-five cents’ worth of 


| whisky’ll make me fergit I’m hungry, | 


but twenty-five cents’ worth of grub 

won't make me fergit I’m thirsty.”— 

Chicago Post. 

Use Ab- 
Drug- 


The best is not too good for you. 
bott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. 


Keep de bright road, honey— 
What de use ter sigh? 

Hills is lookin’ sunny— 
Mawnin’ by-en-by! 


Keep de bright road, honey, 
Heaven ain’t so high; 
Love is mo’ dan money— 
Mawnin’ by-en-by! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 





You’ll 
never Know 
what 

the best in 


Ale is 
until you 
try 





AS IT LOOKS 
FROM THE 








If You 
Havea $3.50 
Complete 
Odometer 


For Horse Drawn Carriages 
and Automobiles. 
It is reliable and doubles the pleasures of driving by 
showing exactly how far you go. Reads in plain nu- 
merals. Our book, giving wheel sizes and tull intor- 
mation, FREE. In ordering state circumference of 
wheel. 
VEEDER MFG. CO., 17 
Odometers, Cyclometers, 


mt St., HARTFORD, Conn. 
ters, and Fine Castings. 











THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANO 





We have cured the worat cases in 15 to 35 days, 100-page 
Book Free. ’ _ 


Sohmer Building, °y,.ces"xey 
Sth Ave., cor. 32d St. York. 





Established 1823. 


- WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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HOW IT’S DONE NOWADAYS. 
A scene in Scribbler & Co.’s historical novel factory. 

GREAT AUTHOR-MANAGER (dictating)—‘‘ Gentlemen, your request to hand. We will 
be able to fill your order for forty-nine colonial novels by Saturday morn- 
ing, nine a. m., sharp. Our factories are working night and day, but we 
will complete your order on time.”’ 












This King 





on 
Every Box. 


Bicycle 





Their superior playing 
and wearing qualities 
are recognized by play- 
ers all over the world. 

Sold by dealers. 
Gold Medal, Buffalo, rgor. 


Grand Prix, Paris, 1900. 
Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 











| If not handled ir grocer, send his name and address 
and receive EE SAMPLE and BOOKLET. 
HUYLER’S, - 863 Broadway, N. Y. 


: A 120-page condensed Hoyle mailed for six flap 
BEST and MOST 


ends of Bicycle boxes, or five 2-cent stamps. 
The U.S. Playing Card Co., Dept.26, Cincinnati, 0 








ECONOMICAL 33c¢ 
COFFEEGROWN. ” 
Requires Only TWO- 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 
trade-mark red bags. 

Coffees 12c. and 15¢. 

Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 

For special terms address 

The Great American Tea Co., 
31 & 33 Vesey St., New York 
P. O. Box 28. 
ROM EIMKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 





#A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.’ 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


Vv. ill t attention and better service 
by mentioning Jupcz when enswering edvertisentents. | AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





| 
| 
| 


| any subject on which you want to be “up to date.’ 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
too notices. HENRY RomMEIKE, rro Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





























> | ‘A fool and his money are soon parted, 
you know,” observed the man who has a 


} ia f tations. 

mania for quo 

| | ‘Well,’ replied the optimistic boarder, MONEY 
“for the sake of having the money to part 


- . : : I won't buy it— but we will send 
with, I wouldn’t mind being a little fool- free to any por fd patente a 
ish.”"—Chicago News: “ 


“Changing Face” 


Gold Medal at Pan-American Exposition— Puzzle. Lackawanna 
Dr. Siegert’s Imported Angostura Bitters. 


At the Pan-American Exhibition, this puz- 


















_ zle was pronounced one of the «Biggest H 
- Hits” of the Exhibition, and has carri 
Fenton-Smith—"I thought you had es al al ae oe Rieeatt rg aethn _ 
|made a highly favorable impression on | i alle ape ash pee me 
that Boston young woman.” set whole v1 ages as ing, Ow Is it doner 
- Benton-Fones—** So I thought; but she Very simple, but will keep you puzzling for hours. 
Whiskey writes, in reply to my proposal, that she What People Write Us: 

jcould never trust her life’s happiness se — ary is ee interesting and ingenious. 

| with a man who puts postage stamps on ave had much fun showing it to friends. 
Peter Hi Sm Dy ! (From Colorado) —* It’s the cleverest puzzle that ever 

Tr |upside down.’’—Detroit Free Press. | came over the Pike.” 
Pe) “1 saw a face puzzle of yours to-day, and I want one 
TASTES | Leo or two. Puzzle is no name for it. A traveling man who ' 
es s . | had the one shown me to-day kept the store full of | 
OLD | Can’t you look a little pleasanter?”’ pussled oll the cfernecn.” = 
| asked the photographer. . “I have = your soap for years. Please send me two 
oa a 2 nae : of your moving faces for enclosed two 2c. stamps. The 
BECAUSE } I w ish I ‘ could,’ re plied the man m are immense. I want them for my ‘two Sietle chavers."% 
the chair, with a ghastly smile, ‘but I 
IT IS | just happened to remember that I came FREE 


away from home in a hurry this morning | for Ze. stamp to cover cost of mailing. Address 
OLD. and left four gas-jets burning in the base- THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. ONCE CONTRACTED 


| ment,’ —Chicago Tribune. GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
. HARD TO BREAK 


CAHN, BELT & 00., pee 




















BALTIMORE, MD. Dr. Bull’s re Syrup should be kept 
: ie in every household. is the best remedy for cough or 
cold, and is especially recommended for that grippe- W $ 
- apie A eae —-. | cough. Price 25 cents. illiams 
Mr. Pitt—‘‘The contest between the ——— A Shaving Soap 
le = oe _ , coreg and King Edward has decided that there 
rages Var as Gee Wao will be no court jester at the coronation | : . Any one of the numerous Lackawanna 
Mr. Penn It is, and each side is con- * ee e 
vinced that the other’s scheme won't | CcTemomies., Waiting so many years or ‘ Railroad passenger trains between 
6 - a ee gag the crown is a serious matter.—Boston 
hold water.’’—Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele- 


b “a ¢ J New York and Buffalo, Chicago and 
| Fournal. a St. Louis will give it to you. Smooth 
roadbed, luxurious sleeping and 
parlor cars, a la carte dining service, 
Sen SG roomy coaches, courteous train- 
Can You Explain It? men, absence of smoke and dust 
ee a are the causes. Ticket offices at 


NEW YORK BUFFALO 
CHICAGO ST. LOUIS 


graph. 

















Lackawanna 
Railroad 


Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


_Nell— What a delightful conversa- A blend of the highest 
tionalist he is.” f grade materials in exact 
Belle—‘t What did he talk about?” : 
Nell—“‘ Me.”"—Philadelphia Record. proportions. 


ace Seven varieties. 


All kinds kept in stock Gold Medal, Paris Ex- 
e and made to order by 


PRESERVES THE HAIR. 


Fre AND KEES THE S 
E - 
KOM DAND 























A compilation in book form of the best work 
CARICATURE 


THE WIT & HUMOR of noted artists 


FINDLER & WIBEL, position, 1900. STM ond humorists 
121 Nassau Street, New York. PICTURE. SONG & STORY : ree 
1g —_———_—_—_——— eee ner ceeeceer ane NOSES The Cook and Bernheimer Co., New York sensi Complete in one 
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| volume of over 
As 
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‘ 250 pages. The 
, i Hl ig i book is beauti- 
pit f Framed i m don’t see much poetry in this,” he fully bound in 
lities ; Mi | said. i P 
play: { i: ‘Don't you?” she exclaimed. “ Why, cloth, with title 
‘orld. ‘a to meet every Bay [just see. There is ‘methinks’ and here stamped in white, and with gold edges. 
: 4 demand of the 4 \is ‘mayhap’ and, let’s see—where is that | 
o j practical user \ now? Oh, yes, here it is—‘haply ’—why, 
he ei | it’s one of the poeticalest little things I 
4 §; lever saw.”’—Chicago Record-Herald. IT CONTAINS OVER 1,000 ILLUSTRATIONS 
4 ‘| | = ; by the following best-known artists and caricaturists: 
x flap fi A Hamilton Flohri “B.B.” Baker § Peter Newell Greening Fredericks 
8 ’ y “Zim” Griffin SydneyAdamson F, Nankivel Werner “Gus” Dirk 
4 t Stanlaws Gillam T.S.Sullivant J.M.Flagg Daggy and 
wah 4 Hd Fithian  Outcault J. H. Smith C.E.Schultze Anderson Art Young 
tae i ‘4 ITS POEMS, STORIES, AND WITTICISMS 
jae. 4 iy are by writers such as 
1899 A} 2 \ W. J. Lampton Tom Masson Edwin L. Sabin Madeline S. Bridges 
f = ‘ | R. K. Munkittrick W.D. Nesbitt Henry Tyrrell and Carolyn Wells 
a} R ington i | “CARICATURE” is a book specially for the library and for the home circl 
< | e 1S a DOO specia y or the ll ary and to ne home circie, 
! Typewriter and generally for every lover of fun in picture and prose. PRICE, $2.00 PER COPY 
{ 





Sent by express, prepaid, to any address in the United States by the Publishers, 


| JUDGE COMPANY, 110 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
| 


| mM i) WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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“s |“The New York Central Leads the World.?—Leswe's WEEKLY. 
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The 20" Century 


inherits three great things, viz.: 


Steam, 
Electricity 
end 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


The latter supplies the need 
of centuries for the finest 
type of the purest whiskey. 














Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. i 























“She is an adept in pyrography,’’ we 
told him. 

“That will suit me exactly,’’ replied 
he, ‘ for I am very fond of pie myself.” 


-Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 
ce Cat. free. Cornell Incubator Mfg. Co., 
a Dept. 0, Ithaca, N. Y. 
VSELE CURED isu 
SeHUE NSE 


of a never-failing 
har e. Address 


Cur 

MRS. MARY J. BALDWIN, P. 0. Box 1212, Chicago, Ill. 
Sample treatment of Red Cross | 
Pile and Fistula Cure and book 


P j L E S explaining each variety of piles, 


sent free. Rea Co., Dept. 23, Minneapolis, Minn. 








GOLD MEDAL PAN-AM ,1901. 
CORNELL INCUBATORS 











——s — a 
Lady—"‘What'll you take for your| 
dog?’ 

Traveler—‘‘Madame, I don’t need to| 
take nuthin’ fer him. Dat dawg is fully | 
caperble o’ takin’ fer himself anyt’ing he 
may feel de need ob!’’—Chicago News. 


BEST FOR THE 
BOWELS 


If you haven't a regular, healthy movement of the 
boweis every day, you’reillorwill be. Keep your 
bowels open, and be well. Force, in the shape of 
violent physic or pill poison, is dangerous. The 
smoothest, easiest, most perfect way of keeping 
the bowels clear and clean is to take 





, “6h 
KEY WORK WHILE Yl 


EAT "EM LIKE CANDY 
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, Do 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe; 10, 25 and 
560 cents per box. Write for free sample, and book- 
let on health. Address 433 


Sterling Remedy Company, = Chicago or New York. 
KEEP YOUR BLOOD CLEAN 


You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGr when answering advertisements. 











“Tf her husband abuses her, why does | 
she not go back to her father?’’ 

“She would, but her house is so ele- 
gantly furnished.’’—IJndianapolis News. 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 
lighten work and lessen worry. At grocers’ 
and druggists’. 





Willie—‘‘Say, Ed, yer mom’s callin’ 
yer, an’ I bet she’s mad.” 

‘“*Naw, she ain’t. She’s callin’ ‘Eddie.’ | 
If she was mad, she'd be callin’ me ‘ Ed- 
ward.’ '’—Philadelphia Record. 


OF INTEREST TO MUSICIANS. 
In order to further the interests of music and | 
to encourage high-class composition, especially | 
among amateurs, in America, LESLIE’s WEEKLY | 
will review each week in its columns instru- | 
mental music and songs of merit, submitted | 
either in published form or manuscript. | 
These should be addressed to Music Editor, 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 110 Fifth Ave., New York 
City. No music submitted will be returned. 


The New York Central has just issued | 


a richly illustrated pamphlet entitled | 
America’s Winter Resorts, which is No. | 
5 of the “ Four-Track Series.’”’ Besides | 
the pictures, which give a good idea of | 
these winter resorts, there are a number 
of tourist maps which are well wort 
framing, to hang on the wall for ready | 
reference. These maps cover Mexico, | 
Central America, North and South| 
America, the West India Islands, the 
United States and New Jersey. | 
is also an entirely new map of the Pa- | 
cific Ocean, from 51° north latitude to| 
43° south latitude, and from the west 
coast of the United States to the coast | 
of India and China, including Japan, | 
the Philippines, the East India Islands, | 
the Hawaiian Islands, Australia, New | 
Zealand, &c., &c. | 
The fares, single and double-barreled, 
are given,so that the hunter of health or | 
pleasure or both may know just what it 
will cost him to go to Saranac Lake, } 
which is well called ““The Metropolis of | 
the North Woods,” or to Bermuda, 
which has long been regarded as the 
earl of the sea,or at least one of them. 
he New York Central takes you to the 
land of perpetual summer by the sea or to 
the land of almost endless winter, as it 
seems to have just added Alaska to its 
great list of stations Some day the New 
York Central may have an Alaska lim- 
ited, if we may judge by this Four-Track 
pamphlet, which is so interesting that 
the appreciative man, whether a tourist 
or a Stay-at-home, will not put it down 
until he has read it through and through. 
If you would have further particulars as 
to where you should go to brace up 
your health and find recreation that will 
ead off nervous prostration and make 
you feel that you have been rejuvenated 
and made over, send a two-cent stamp 
to Geo. H. Daniels, Grand Central Station, 
who will send you a copy of this Four- 
Track pamphlet, whose spirit of sun- 
shine and salubrity will lift you into a 
sphere of loveliness and beauty. 








THE KEYSTONE 
OFA 


It’s your fault 
if your Cocktail 
is bad— 

Ask the mixer to use 


WHITE’S 
ANGOSTURA 
BITTERS 


MADE IN CURACOA 




















“THE BLACK TIGER.” 

A vault of wealth discovered at “grass roots.’ 
Here is a rare chance to see a few dollars grow into 
several thousand. First allotment of treasury stock 
in “THE BLACK TIGER COPPER MINING CO.” of Wy- 
oming, offered at only 7 cents per share. Chances are 
good that it will advance in value as rapidly as 
“ THE BELL TELEPHONE” stock. Book Ez. 
Write at once to THE FEDERAL SECURITY CO., 277 || 

St., CHICAGO, ILL. Reference by permis- 
sion, W.C. Henry, ** President Copper State Bank,” 
Encampment, Wyoming. 


’ 











TO BRIDGET. 
H, Bridget, Bridget, if you'll only stay 
And never, never, never go away, 
But of my household be the autocrat, 
I'll don policeman garb from shoe to hat, 


And while I sparkle, 


coruscate and shine, 


I'll gladly be your ownest valentine. 


ALEXANDER SEES DIOGENES. 


By Raymond A. Eaton. 


[PDIOGENES was the greatest grafter 

in Corinth and he knew it, but 
Alexander, the king, and his side- 
partners did not. Diogenes knew that 
it was the mysterious that always 
made a hit and he played the game 
without a limit. Coming down an alley 
in the Irish section of the town one 
Monday afternoon he secured a tub 
and immediately took it down in the 
heart of the business section of 
Corinth, within a block of the First 
National Bank building, and made it 
his home. 

Alexander, who was sure enough 
king, had it tipped off to him one day 
that Diogenes was so wise that it was 
worth an afternoon off to pay a visit 
to the man in the tub. It was a bit 
of press-agent work, but Alexander 
was not next, so he called. 

“Hello, Diog, how are they com- 
ng?’’ asked Alexander, as he came 
up. 

“Oh,” replied Diogenes, wearily, 
‘in tubs.” 

The answer rattled the king, but he 
would not have acknowledged it for 
seven dollars. 

“Do you know who I am?” de- 
manded Alexander. 

Diogenes knew, of course, but he 
had been wised up and so he replied: 

“T don’t know you from a rabbit, 
but you swell up as if you were super- 
intendent of one of the street clean- 
ing districts.” 

The king’s face flushed and the four 
members of his staff and the twenty- 
eight pikers who wanted to get on, 
expected to see trouble. Diogenes 
smiled to himself and turned over in 
his tub. 

“IT am Alexander the Great 
the king. 

“IT don’t care if you are Claude the 
Scavenger or Clarence the Clam,” 
cried Diogenes, hotly, “step to one 
side and let the sun shine on a real 
man. You needn’t to think you can 
stand there and soak up all the heat 
simply because you’ve got on a good 
suit of clothes.” 

Alexander did a sidestep and for a 
few seconds Diogenes feared that he 
had gone too far, for the king was 
plainly warm behind the ears and was 
itching to take a poke at the tub 
dweller. 

“What do you think of me?’’ asked 
Alexander, presently. He knew that it 
wasn’t a good thing to say, but it was 
all he could think of at that particular 
moment. 

“You don’t look good to me,”’ re- 
joined Diogenes. ‘I don’t think that 
if you’d jump in the pond in front of 
the county jail your waves would 
drown any ducks. I suppose you 
think that you are ace, high, low, jack 
and the game, big and little cassino, 
both fives and cards, because you've 
got the labor party tied with a string, 
but you couldn’t get my vote if you 


? 


cried 


|were up for coroner.”’ 


Alexander was all broken up by this 
remark, but he only shifted his weight 
from his left to his right leg, and Di- 


ogenes softly whistled the latest rag 
time tune. 

“What do you want me to do for 
you?” asked Alexander. 

‘“Give me the pass-on when you 
come along this way again,” answered 
Diogenes, promptly. 

““Do you know what I’ve a notion 
to do for you?” exclaimed the king, 
who did not like to be joshed. 

“No,” declared Diogenes, sitting 
up in his tub, ‘‘but I know what I'll 
do to you if you don’t get out of my 
sunlight, and that is this: I'll fill your 
stomach full of teeth! Where’s all the 
police? Why don’t the copper on 
this beat come along and run in this 
bunch for blocking the sidewalk?” 

‘“‘T am the king!” cried Alexander, 
drawing himself up. 

Diogenes laughed and _ stretched 
his legs out before him and then he 
sat up and cried: 

“So you are the king, eh? I didn’t 
know there was a comic opera com- 
pany in town. It’s funny the police 
let you chase around in those clothes, 
or are you just going to rehearsal?” 

Alexander turned to one of the fel- 
lows near him and whispereed and the 
fellow came over to Diogenes and said: 

‘On the level, Diog, this is the king. 
This is the whole works and I’m not 
stringing you. He’s IT for fair.” 

“Stop your kidding an old man,” 
replied Diogenes, and added: “I sup- 
pose you fellows think you’re having 
a lot of fun standing there like a bunch 
of Reubens from up the State at the 
circus piking me off, but it’s becom- 
ing monotonous, so chase yourselves 
—chase yourselves.” 

Diogenes closed his eyes and made 
a bluff at going to sleep. 

‘*T’ll bump you off your nerve perch 
if you get too gay!” exclaimed Alex- 
ander, no longer enabled to restrain 
his anger. 

‘Roll your hoop, roll your hoop,” 
answered Diogenes. 

Alexander kicked the man in the 
tub in the ribs and that individual at 
once sprang up and glared at the king. 

“Say, you big dub, you do that 

again and I'll have you pinched; don't 
go to using me as a football,” ex- 
claimed Diogenes. ‘‘I suppose you 
think because you can be a millionaire 
for three hours every night as a king 
in bum opera you can go through the 
streets joshing men and kicking them 
in the ribs, but you’re up against the 
real thing when you go up against 
me.” 
With that Diogenes turned over and 
proceeded to go to sleep. Alexander 
looked at him for a second and then 
walked away, with Diogenes watching 
out of the corner of his eye. 

“IT guess I’m poor!’’ said Diogenes 
to himself. ‘That little stunt I did 
with the lantern looking for an honest 
man looks like a sixty-cent bet at Mon- 
te Carlo compared with this stall. I've 
sure got his nobs buffaloed. I'l! be 
the talk of Corinth to-morrow.” 

Then Diogenes turned over 
went to sleep sure enough. 


and 








































ou do drink. drink Tr; 
“Ho wne® b NB] ? 


‘¢A health to our sweethearts, our 




















Tim—** Dat Muggsy kid makes me tired.” | 

Sal—** Why ?” 

Tim—‘‘Aw, he gota nickel sumhow, 7 
ever’ feller he meets he asts him ef he kin| 
change it.”— Boston Post. 


Strengthens 


Her father—** Aha! I caught you kissing 
my daughter, sir! What do you mean by that 
sort of business ?” | 


He—*+1 don’t consider it business at ally sir, 
but pleasure, purely pleasure.” —/hiladelphia ‘ 
Press. US World Famous 


Mrs. Hifly—‘“ 1s Mrs. Swagger at home ?” 


. e e 
Servant—** No, ma’am; she went out to| Mariani Tonic 


call on you.” | 
Mrs. Hifly—‘*How very fortunate for us 









































































































































































































































. both !”—Boston Post. It is found especially use- 
friends and our wives, =—_— as N T bl 4 D 
1 And werd pent ge them the It doubtless often occurs to the man who ul In iNervous rOUDICS, ys- 
rest of their — | pays the bills that he should hear less crying | pepsia, Malaria, Consumption, 
d for cake, and more gratitude for bread and | ; : 
butter.— Atchison (Kan.) Globe. | Overwork, Ind igestion, La 
P — oon, § <Grippe, Nervous Prostration, 
7 A pure rye, —~ rie The a General Debility, Tardy Con- 
ears old, aged P. 
fe Wy » ag WHITE, HENTZ rairite valescence, and Throat and 
11 by time, Whiskey Phila. & New York. . L Troubl 
- not artificially. Green Label ESTABLISHED 1793. | : Ss tate ung Lroubles. 
ad AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS & : Incubator All Druggists. Refuse Substitutes. 
1e f has long been recognized as a 
n sa - the best pg a = _ rs mr ’ 
y | world. hat is why the Fear is depressing ¢ ‘moralizing. Neve 
: t BARKER CO. TROV.NN, eileen meemnaedee |, Wet Soenemiegant inciting, | Mos 
5 JNEN ss & | 9 ively. That’s why it won 342 first premiums over ~~ pt < > fe -_ Bens of 
L pAR Ss all other makes of machines. This year we have is the triumphant one. lake a pe licy for the 
CoOL CUFF : made a catalog to fit such a machine. 50 tinted protection of your wife. The way will open. 
eT, MORPHINE & DRUG HABITS cured by reliable, plate pages; 4 original paintings and over 700 2 ‘ 
Ss ARE THE BEST secret Chinese aT used for a half tone illustrations. Mailed free as long as Apply to the 
BUY THEM. } ~~, FREE TRIAL covthius: hind one qanatily they last. Write for catalogue No. 122. Penn Mutua Lies, 
ed Me } venT arpa of = used. Conadential saavoen, = PRAIRIE STATE INCUBATOR CO., HOMER CITY, PA, g21-3-5 Chestnut Street, 
he The messenger—**Can’tI ride on my badge?” Cc ESE DRUG OO. a 7 Largest Incubator and Broder Kactory in the World, Philadelphia. 
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right, 1902, by Judge Company. 


e, providing you use a separate JUDGE puzzle sheet each time—no more than one solution of each picture can be given on any one sheet without causing contusion. You need not send a second set of solutions to the 
enty-four puzzles in order to change your answer to any one or more of the puzzles ; in other words, if in your opinion one or more of the pictures will bear different constructions, and you desire to submit each of these 
tions as a part of your complete set of solutions, you can do so by using another sheet containing the 
mprising the whole series, ad pinned together in the upper left-hand corner, as required above. Be sure that you fully prepay postage in sending in solutions. 





particular picture or pictures in question. ‘Thus sending two copies, say, of that sheet and one of each of the remaining 
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A GOOD BRACER. 


Upson Downes (the hobo)—‘‘ Ah, sir, dis is a cold, cold world!’’ 
Bitt WINKLE (the town wag)-—‘‘ Well, take a cold bath every morning an’ you won't notice it.”’ 
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A LONGER LEASE OF LIFE. 


THE jupce—“‘ On the homicide charge | sentence you for life; on the burglary charge | sentence you for ten years.’ 
THE PRISONER—‘‘ T’anks, jedge! You've added ten years to mah life.”’ 








